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tor & male companion, siop (o
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the cowboys saves her flll.

OHAPTER L—Clay Lindeay, range-rider
an Ark ranch, cen hin Inten-
Et to vld_l the “big town,” New York.
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interested In o I’ﬂlll‘lﬂ woman,
nson, on her way o New b {
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o cabaret. Clay vinits her there,
CHAPTER V.—Kitty I lnsulted by &
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APTRR VI-Lindsmy's scqualntunce
th Déateite Whitford ripens. 'rnm'n
be introduced Into “society.” Hia
partner” on the Arizons l-mn:hI
Johnhle Green, cumen to the “blg town.”

CHAFTER VIL—The two tale an apart-
ment ether, Jotmnie securink employs
ment st thie Whitford's as “landy miap™

An ertidgment signed "KLy, M. con-
me srinaion that she ke in trou-
iﬁ'm tmploves l.indky 1o

in hﬁ“ whers ‘shia ls impr

Ly bious as to Its aut
but Anally u';ll’m to V. ™)

ok te, whaS be SHPE Young von-
='s bedroom.

AT it when Clay tale B4
4 nent & . HBne

red ROn his unmeant o |
h how Lo enter he
:”. e 'q,g‘ln,' E 1ol
of "gu ' oby
or his g um‘m.‘. blnd&v"
ol on the thugs, locks them [ ]
5, andl escapes.
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udesd tho Wi -
Slascm, £ and -
£ Mo leavan (i JaLL e mitly Deing
nt, |
: m.?"::;a nrn;h‘ﬁ;a and Kitty in dire

noed of lmmediate food and warmth,

APTER X.—Beatrice resents Lind-

+ thing he cold do was to

“ghigdreont
the truth. He set about muking out
n cnse for himself as skilifully as he
could. ‘

“I'm a man of the world, Mr. Whit-
ford,” he explalned. “When I meet
an ugly fact T look It in the face,
This man Lindssy was making n great
impression on_you and Bee, Neither
of you seémed able quite to reallze
his—his deficlencies, let ns suy. I
felt myself at a disadvantage with
him becnuse he's such a remarkably
virlle yoling mun and he constantly
reminded you both of the West you
love, It seemed fair to all of us to
try him out—to find out whether at
bottom he was a decent fellow or not,
S0 1 lald a lttle trap te find out”

"Not the wiy Durandwells it” an-
swered the miner bluntly. “Hé suys
you pald bim n thousand dollars to
arrange o trap to eateh Lindsay."

“Bither he misunderstood me or he's
distorting the facts,” elalmed the club-
man with an assumption of boldness,

“That ought to be ensy to prove
We'll make an uppolutment with him
for this afternoon and check up by the
dictugraph.”

Bromfield loughed uneasily,  “Ts
that necessary, Mr. Whitford? Suvely
my word {8 good. I have the lonuor
to tell you that [ Jdid nothing discred-
Itable.”

Whitford leaned back In his swivel
chalr and looked steadliy at the man
to whom his daughter was enguged
“Im golng to the bottom of this, Nrom-
fleld, That fellow Durand ought to go
to the penltentiary. We're guthering
the evidence to send him there. Now
be tells me he'll drag you down Lo ruin
with him if he goes, Come eleun. Can
bhe do It

“well, 1 wouldn't say—"

“Don't evade, Bromfleld. Yes or
no,"
“I suppose he can.” The words

came sulkily after a long pause.

“You did hire him to destroy Lind-
suy's reputation.”

“Lindsay bad no business here in
New York. He was disturblog Bee's
peace of mind. I wanted te get rld
of him and send him home"™

“So you pald n crook scoundrel who
hated him to murder his reputation”

“Ihat’s not what I call it,” defended

.Ge interest In liurly.lr 'ﬂ;ﬁulglp not ad-

1L even 10 hersolf, she I8 b 5
i u:';.I’l%'d to the Arizonain, as le s (o ber
The two part in anger,

CHAPTER xlil-—uurl. and !ml:nmn!,
antri ractically proposes marriage (o
:'n n“ plﬂmll‘cl’. ‘larence Bromfield,

thy man-about-towy, and the tlidrd

Ember of the party which we met =t the 4

nning of the story. Thelr engagoment

dnnounced. Durand’'s gang kidnaps
ﬂ'my. Clay appeals to the girl We had
et the night he encaped the trap Durand
hsd set far hin, Hhe tells him where the
girl i likely to be found.

CHAPTER X1L—At the place, Clay con-
cenls himpell to await the urrival of Dhir-
and, probably with Kitty, Ho gels the

thug alone, and in & Oet fight worsts the
pr;r.ulow brfiiser,

CHAFTER X1iL-Kitty Is reseued from
ber abductors Ly Johnnie Green, who haa
lont admired the girl, He maier & docin-
yallgn of his love wnd the wedding day
in promplly set.

CHAPTER XIV.—Beatrice han lon
repeated her troatment of Clay an
him & nots of nunln‘y. Thelr friend-
Is resumed. Hidmg through the park,
ce's horse runs wway with ber, The
is_halted by Clay, und in the exciie-

thia girl reveuls the fact that she in
one whom b

Arizona.

i

e hi
Of cotree, Lindsa
Clarw

aleer in
t all the time, but he had mf nlp-
ﬁni : membered him, & |

she ré

ﬂuldml: mg:’:dmd
wean flan
-'."J; plans to discredit hilm.
CHAPTER XV.—Bromfleld pays Durand
1 “Trame up' & meeilng between Lindsay
w. woman of evil reputation. The
\bug arraiges to have Landsay killed in
» gambliog house to whicvh Bromiietd in
him, With the latter, Lindsay fe
police raid ths pluce.
“Biim 1lm Colline, & fol-
mat D_urm:& in hit with & chalr, and
Brom oscapens, but Lindsay (s
captured and sccused of the killing.

I L S e
u k i o=
:.n'.l rm-r.:; h{;a to admil he wh.: “:n

the gambling house with Clay.

16 Arisoban,

CHAPTER XVIL—Beatrice and her fn- !

ther vislt Clay. He sdvises them Lo get

touch with a policeman he knows,
aumed Muldoon, and seelr evidence of Lthe
shooting in the pnbiing house,

3 XVil.~Durand géts Brom-
to mdmit he killed Colline,  With Mul-
Beatrice vislla the ?mhlllu house
finds eV ce of shooting, whick
m hu;-“‘ Killing of Colilns a mutter o)

TER XIX.—The Whitfords foroe
to admit the killlug of M,
and the clubmun makes & confession o

Lindsay 1§ reitaaed, ed
at turn of affuirs, Duraid tells Whit-
ford of the plot to discredit Lindsay.
Heatrice authorives her [ather to break
ner engagement o Hromield, whose
lalm of se.f-defense la ndmitted and the
cane dlnimiaseil

CHAPTER XX

On the Carpet,

_ The question at lssue was not wheth-
er Beatrlce would break with her
flange, but in what way It should be
done, If her father found him gulity
of what Durand had sald, he was to
dlsmies him brusquely; If vol, Beatrice
wanted to disengage herself gently
and with contrition.

_ Whitford summeoned Bromfeld to his
office where the personal equation
would be less pronounced. He put

fim plalnly the charge made by
and desmanded sn answer,

ad paved from the |

at the friendatiip |

the clul

“It doesn't matler what you eall it
The fact stands”

“p told him explieltly—ngnin and
agnlu—thnt there wag to be no vio-
lence. 1 Intended only to show him
up. T bod a right to do It

Whitford got up and walked up and
down the voom, He felt Mke Inying
hands an this well-dressed seamp aml
throwing Wm out of the office. He tast-
ed something of his doughter's sense
of degradation at ever having been
eonnected with a man of =0 litle
clurncter. The experience was a bit-
terly humilinting one to him. For
Bee wns, In his opinion, the cleanest,
truest lttle thoroughbred under heav-
en, The only questionnble thing he
hod ever known her to do was 10 en
gage herself to this man.

Colin cnme to n halt in front of the
other.

“We've got to protect yow, no mnt.
ter how Mitle you deserve It, I can't
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“0Of Course, I'ns Not Good Enough. |
Know That. Ne Man’s Good Enough
for a Good Weman."”

have Bee's name dragged into all the
pupers of the country. The ense
agulnst  Darand  will huve to be
He's lost his power anyhow
and he'll never get It bock™
“Then [t doesn't matter much wheth-
er he's tried or not”
That phase of the subject Whitford

i vot pursse. He began 1o fesl 1»
L S
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were through with you, Dromficla.
Nelther Beatrice nor | care to bave
anything more to do with you'

“] don't sea why,"” protested Brom
field. “As n man of the world—"

“If you don't see the reuson I'm
pot able to expluin it to you" Whit-
ford's fingers found what they wers
looking for.
his pocket snd pot it on the desk.
“Bentrice nsked me to give you this"

“1 don't think that's falr, If she
wants to throw me over she ought to
tell me her reasons herself

“She's telllng them through me. 1
don't want to be more expllelt unless
you force me."

“Of coursé I'm not good enovgh.
1 know that. No man’s good enongh
for & good woman. But T'm as good
as other fellows.
be angels, New York doeso’t sprout
wings.”

“I'm not golng to argue this with
you. And I'm not golug to tell you
what 1 think of you beyond saying
that we're through with you. The
lees said mbout It the better, Man,
don't you see I don't want to have
any more talk about it? The engage-
mwent was & mistake In the firat place,
Bee vever loved you, Even if you'd
been what we thought you, It wouldn't
have done. She's lucky to have found
out in time"

“Is this a business rupture, too,
Mr, Whitford?"

“Just as you say about that, Brom-
fleld. As an Investor In the Bird Cage
you're entitled to the same considera-
tion that any other stockholder 1s.
Bince you're the second Inrgest owner
you've n right to recognition on the
bonrd of dlvectors, I'm not mixing
my private affalrs with business.”

Bromfield rose, pulled on the glove
he had removed, nodded good-bye
without offering to shake hands, and
gauntered out of the office, There
was a look on his face the mining man
did not ke, It occorred to Whitford
that Clarendon, now stripped of self-
respect by the knowledge of the re
gnrd In which they held him, wus in
a position to strike back hard it he
cared to do 0. The right to vote the
proxies of the suall stockholders of
the Bird Cage company had been made
out in his name at the request of the
president of the corporation,

- - - - - L]

The case ngalnst Durand was plgeon-
holed hy the distrlet attorney with-
out much regret, All through the un-
derworld where his nfluence hind been
strong, It was known that Jerry had
begged off. He was discredited nimong
big flowing and waes politically n
down-nnd-outer, But he koew too
much to permit him to be dragged
fnto eourt gafely, With his back to
the wall he might tell of many shady
transactions  Impliciting  prominent
people. There were strong Influences
which did oot want bhim pressed oo
pard.  ‘Ihe charge remalned on the
docket, bot It was set back from term
to term und pever brought to trial,

Colin Whitford found his attention
pretty fully ahzorbed by his own af-
falrs, Bromfield bad opened a fAght
wgainst Mm for control of the Bird
Cage ecowpnny., The mine had been
developed by the Colorndonn from an
unlikely prospect Into n well-pnying
concern, It was (the hig business
venture of his Ufe and he tonk n strong
personal Interest In running It Now,
becunse of Bromfield’s Intention to use
for s own ndvantage the proxies
made out In his uame, he was lkely
to lose eontral,  With Bromfield In
| eharge the property might be wrecked
before hie could be ousted,

“Dad's  worrying” Beatrlce told
Lindgny, “He's afrald he'll lose con.
trol of the mine, There's a fight on
agninat him."

“Whnt for?

1 thought yore father
wur o mighty competent operator,
Don't the stockholders know when
they're wvi]l ot 7"

She tooked ot him  enlgmationdly.
“Some ore he trusted has turped out
a traltor,  That happens occasionnl-
Iy In business. you know.”

It was from Colln himself that Clay
learned the name of the traitor.

“It's thot fellow Bromfleld," he ex-
pluined, “Me's the secretary and sec
ond largest stocklolder in the com-
pany, The annual election Is to be to-
morrow afternoon. He's got me where
the wool's short. [ wan fool enongh
to nsk. the smaller stockholders' fo
make out thelr proxies In his pame,
At that time he was hand in glove
with us. Now I'm up agninst it. He's
going to name the board of direeturs
and have himself made president.”

Cloy ventured on thin ice, The name
of Bromileld bad not been mentloned
to hlmr hefore In the last twenty-four
hours by elther Beatrice or her futher,
“Surely Tromfleld wouldn't want to
aoffend you."

“That's exnetly what he would want
to Aot

“But—"

“He's gol his rensops”

“When Is the electlon?

“At three o'clock”

“Wheret"

“At the compuny offices

“Perhaps If 1 talked with
Arld—"

Whitford laughed shortly. “1'd talk
an arm off him if it wonld do any good,
But It win't. He's out for revenge

Clay's eyes allghted swiftly on the
alder man, They nsked gravely a qnes-
tion and found an angweér that set
| his heart singing. Beatrice had brok-
on her engngement with Browfleld.

It waus o littde after elevén o'clock
next ornimg when the cattleman
i witlked Mito an apurtment house for

pachelors, took the elevator, and rang
the bell at Bremfleld's door.

Clarendon, fresh from the hands of
bis valet, snld he was gla@d to see
Lindeay, but did not look it. <He of-
fered his guest a cholce of liguors and

Brow.

selected for himself m dry. martnl
clgnrettes were within

He fished a ring from

We don't clalm to
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ciny aiscovered that one difficulty
he had expected to meet did not com-
plicate the -problem, The valet had
left to select the goods for some cus-
tom-made shirts, Bromfleld explalned
apologeticnlly, apropos of the lack of
service. He would not return till late
in the afternoon,

“I've come to see about that Hird
Cage business, Mr. Bromfield,” his vis-
ftor explained. “I've been millin® It
over in my mind, and I thought I'd
put the propoxition up to you the way
it looks to me

Bromfield's eyebrows lifted. Hia
face nsked with supercillous polite-
ness what the devil business it was of
Lindsay's,

WMy, Whitford has put In twenty
years of Lis life bullding up the Bird
Cage Into a good property, It's o
one-man mine, He made It out of 8
hole In the ground, developed It, ex-
panded it, gave It a market value. He's
nlways protected the stockholders nnd
played the game square with them.
Don't It look like he ought to stay In
control of 1t

“Did be send you here to tell me
that ™

“No, he dido’t. But he's gettln'
tlong In years, Bromfield. It don’t
look hardly right to me for you to
step in and throw him out, What do
you think about it, yourselfy”

The clubman flushed with anger. “1
think that it's 0—d Impertinent of you

“| Think Its D—d Impertinent of
You to Come Here Meddling in My
Business”

to come here meddilng In my Buslness.
I might have expected It. You've ul-
ways heen an lmpertinent meddler.”

“potibeso,” mgreed Clay  serenely,
showing no surprise at this explosion.
“But I'm here. And 1 put a question,
hail I ask [t sgain?"

“No need, 'm golng to take what
the law allows me—what I and my
friends have bought and pald for In
the open market. The more it hurts
Whitford the better I'll be plensed,”
answered Bromfield, his munner of
eynlenl Indifference swept nway by
gnthering rage. The Interference of
this “bounder” Alled him with a pus-
slop of lmpotent hate,

“Is that quite correct?
buy control in the market? In poiot
of foet, aren't you holdin' a bunch
of proxies because Whitford wrote
anid asked the stockholders to sign
them for you to votel What you in-
tend dolng s a moral froud, no mat-
terf what Its legal aspect s, You'd
be swindling the very stockholders
you ¢laim to represent, as well as
apbusing the confidence of Whitford."

“What you think Isn't of the least
{mportance to me, Mr. Lindsay. If
you're here merely to offéer me your
advice, 1 suppose 1 shall now have
regrotfully to say gooddday”  The
New Yorker rose, n thin lp mmuile
senrcely velllng Wis ooger at this in-
truder who hnd brought hiy hopes to
nothing.

“1 reckon I'll not hurry off, Mg
Bromfield,” Clay replled easily. “You
might think T was mad at you. TN
stick around awhlle ond toli this
oyer.”

spUnfortunately I have an engage-
ment,” retorted the other Ielly,

“When?"

“f really think, Mr. Lindsay, that s
my hosiness,"

Did you

“I'm mokin' it mine” sald Clay
curtly.

Bromileld stared, “1 beg your par-
don 7™

o] gald It was mine too, You see 1
bought m coupla shares of Bird Cage
stock yesterdiay. I'd hate to see Whit-
ford ousted from control. I've got
confidence In him."

“It's your privilege to vote that
stoek thig afternoon. At least It
would he If It had been transferred
to you on the books, 11 vote wmy
stock according to my own views!'

“1 wonder,” wurmured Clay aloud.

“what's that?" snspped Bromfield,

“1 wons just figurin’ on what would
happen §f you got sick and conldn't at.
tend that annonl meeting this after
noon,” drawled the westerner. 1
reckon mebbe sowe of the stockhold-
ers you've got lined up would break
away and Join Whitford”

The New Yorker felt n vague alarm,
What Jdes did this fellow have in the
back of hlg hend, DId he lntend to
do bodily yiolence to him? Without
any delay Bromfield reachied for the
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of this Coal.
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PHONE 30 - -

Coal!
SCHRAMM BOTTLING CO.

McCLINTOC is one of the best soft
coals mined; makes no clinkers;
burns into a fine white ash.

We have'handled the McCLINTOC for 15 years, and
most of our customers know the superior qualities

We also handle a Standard, or cheaper, Coal.
Expect Coke and Hard Coal soon.
=== PLACEJYOUR ORDERS WITH US NOW

SCHRAMM BOTTLING &
CREAMERY CO.

Buy MecClintoc
Coal, $9. pc ton
of

FARMINGTON, MO.

weTe Buil engaged (n conversafion™
"Lion't you iry to Interfere with me”
sald the man who pald the telephone
bill, Tl not submit to such an i
dignity.™

“I'm not the only one that Inter
feres. You fixed up quite an entertain-
ment for me the other night, didn’t
you! Wouldn't you kinda call that
interferin’ some? 1 sure ought to eomb
yore hair for it."

Browfleld made n hasty decision to
get out, He started for the door,
Clay traveled In that direction too.
They arrived simultaneously, Clarén-
don backed away. The Arizonan
locked the door and pocketed the key.
His host grew wonkly violent. From
Whitford he had heard 8 story about
two men In a locked room that did
pol reassnre him now. One of the
wien hnd Leen (hls eattleman,  The
other—well, heling sulfered, “Let me
out! U1l not stand thig!  You cun’t
bully me!” he eried shrilly.

“pPon't pull gore pleket-pin, Rrom-
flotd” ndvised Lindiny. “I've clected
myself boss of the rodeo, What I sny
goes. You'll save yorese'f a heap of
worry If you muoke up yore minil to
thut right away.”

Wit do you want?  Whnt are you
trying to do? I'm not n borroom
browler lke Durpnd, T don't Intend
to fight with yow"

“Youw've eetuinly relleved my mind.”

\ tromifiold torned pale,

murnured Cluy loeily,  “What's yore
gwn notton of whut T ought to do to
you, Bromfield? You Invited me oul
ne n fetend nmd led we Into & teap afi
or von had fxed 6 oop, Wonldo't n
first-elise thrushin® with a hawsswhip
be aliout right?

“I've got 8
wonk hoart,” he faltered,

L say youn hove”  agreed Cluy
“Trs punipin’ water In place of blood

tight now, UL bet, Did yon ever inye
L el lonest-todie—] Vekin' when you
was o oy ?” .

The New Yotker knew he was help-
tess hofore this denr-eyed, sopple uth-
lete who wallied lke a god from
Olympus,  One ean't lap up half o

dosen highballs o day for an inde
teriinate number of years without get-
ting fabby. tor o bhe spend himself
In feehle lesipailons and have re
sorves of strength 1o eall npon when

necded,  The tangue went dry In his
mouth, He began to swallow his Ad-
nm's apple.

‘Lot look st thils thing from all
sldes,” went on Clpy cheerfully.
we declde by a majority of the voting
stock-—uid in enreyin® enough prox-

ought 10 hove o whalin', why, o
course, there's nothin® to It but get
to husiness and make a thorough job."
“Maybe 1 didn't do right about Mad-
dock'™s™

“Noomelhwe ahout that.
ke n yellow hound.”
“I'm sorry. 1 apologize.”

Y don't reckon 1 cin use apologles,
T might mnke o bargain with yoo."
"I} be gind to moke any reasonable

You neted

les so Lt Pye got control—that you'd |
L ont,

|

"t |

DArgan.”~

“How'd thig do? I'll vote my stock
and proxies In the Bromfleld Punish-
ment company, Limited, against the
whally', and you vote yore stock and
proxies In tha Bird Cage company to
return the present board and direc-
torate,”

“That's coerclon®

“Well, so it a"

“The lnw—"

“Did you go bire a lnwyer for an
opinton before you pald Durand to do
me up¥”

“You've got no'right to hold me a
prisoner here to help Whitford."

uAll right, 1 won't. 11l fAnish my
buslness with you and when Im
through, you can go to the annual
mectln'—If yon feel up to travelln’
thut far." 4

“l glve you a thousand dollars to
let me afone.' |

“That'd be a thousand snd fifty you
had given me, wouldn't It¥" returned

Lindsny gayly. |
Tears of yeantlon wtood In Broms
fleld's eyes. "All right. Let me go,

Il be falr o Whitford snd arrange
a deal with him."

(et the stoctkholders who're with
you on the ‘phone and tell 'em to vota
thefr stock ay Whitford thinks best.
Get Whitford nod tell him the fight's
oft.” !

“1¢ 1 do, will you let me go?*

“It you don't we'll return to tha
previous guestion—the annoal meet-
Ing of the Bromfield Funishment comn-
pany, Limited"

Bromfleld got busy with the tela-
plone, :

When he hod Onished, Clay strolled
over 1o n hookouye, cast his eyes over
the shelves, and took out a book, It
was “David Harum,” He found an
casy-chnir, threw a leg over one arm,
and presenlly began to chuckle,

“Are you golng to keep me here all
dny?" seked his host sulklly,

“Only I about four o'clock, We're
palred, you aml me, so we'll both stay
nway from the election. Why dan’c
you plek a good Dock amd enjoy yore-
self? There's a lot of A 1 readin’ In
that case over there. IUIl sure (m.
prove yore mind.”

Clorendon ground nds teeth Impotent-
1y,

His guest continued fo grin over Lhe
good stovles of the old horse-trader,
When he olosed the book at last, he
had Andshed 1 Mz wateh told him
that It was twenly minutes to five,

| Bromfield's wun wos at the door try-

Ing #o get In. e wet Lindsay going

“No, T ean't stny to ten today, Me
Bromfeld,” the Arleonnn wns snying.
o gleam of mlelh In bl eyes, “No dse
urglng me.  Henest Pye really got fo
he golng. Mo a fne thne, dido’t wol
Bo long.”

Bromfeld wicd bad langoage,

(Continued next week.)

New navy beans nt Klein's,

too.

problems over with us.

The Woman's
Bank, too

There was a time when
thought of a bank as an institution fcr
men only—a place of mystery where
women were unknown.

However, with the passing of time things
have changed—ideas have progresscd—and io-
day every up-to-date bank is & woman’s bank,

This bank prides itself on being & woman's
hank—a place where courtesy and

tention are always shown. We shou
much for you to come in and talk your financial

COME IN—LET'S GET ACQUAINTED.

St. Francois County Bank

people

reonal at-
like very
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